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Dream of angels 

he said-

i close my eyes 

and sink into sleep. 

what i see terrifies me. 
there's a woman 

dressed in rags, 

her hair knotted and wild, 

with eyes so dull and cold-

they stare at nothing 
she shuffles along the street 

in the thick night air, 

the smell of booze and desperation 

clinging to every corner 

where 

pubescent girls stand in their 
tight leather skirts 
and 
spikes high as spires, 
faces painted beyond recognition 
this street is public domain 

to the latest candy man 

squeezing blood money 

from wide-eyed kids 

the wire fence casts fragmented shadows 
on their figures-
like shattered glass, sharp and deep, 
it cuts along the brick buildings, 
littered with years of 
anguish and apathy 
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i can't awake from this 
and leave it 
behind 
for i open my eyes 
and it's there, out my window 
Dream of angels, 
he said 
= 
Janet H 
